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THE WOODWELE.
1 hoar mﬂén the orchard hid in clouds of
wer,
1 hear you tapping, tapping, busy woodwele
in troe;
l,httﬂ"hﬂ to hgar you in this golden

r.
Your tapping is—you can not know—how
e Oh i tap: tap, fap!
1ap, tap: tap, tap
The old man hears you, and he lifts head as
white as snow,
And drenms hcls tho passionate heart of
Afty yoars ago!

nemlh oknrar? bells were ringing then as
now;
The s:‘gh-n:! :::?Tu bloom, and there was
nday in the ar;
My dear luve" face rm sweetler than the
blossom on the bough,
"Twas bLluest May time in her eyelids and
hor.\élg.enhlé-l tap, tap, tap!
tap, H
"oluht:edc.c:m:&er.pllpsw pe; p“ heard,
t not see,
A woodwele—'twus not you, friend—tapping
in that apple tree!
Although 'twas Bunday, still, I thought, no
Babbath breaker het
though to-day is Sunday, too, no Bab-

bath U3
You can nr:: hmk.’gm you can make, a holy

me;
Your s crowds my trees with bloom,
Ok S5 tap CaD. hor iap!
iup, U .
I hn:- ru:,o lmid :‘:’1} :Eeekrl"a Iin.min.gI : my but-
n S gAv;:
ltrl?lla «:t—':hnt peed have 1 of any stafll
to-day?

Oh, woodwele, with the laughing note, I feel
my heart tmhb
My eyes uro dim, my cl eck is wet, my head

ws white in;
For l“rgmber. the light of that long

vinished
Bwlindlrﬁudu.lt\rnhmhwm
with r Men.

tap, tap; tap, tap, tap!
For those ohuml?‘belrn.t, thiat orchard bloom,
that woodwele in the troe,
And all that plighted happiness have kopt
*  their pl to me!

My dear love's eyes are faded and her face is
+  wrinkled now,
m_h-u ht'l_s; ﬁ_ldmmlm changed to silver
But when she st then ydl see the
nron' feel a sense of
T

THE “WOGGLYBOB.”

An Old Settler Tells His Grandson
About the Awful Beast.

A grandson of the old settler, a lively
ten-vear-old from Monroe County, is
visiting at his grandfather's. On one
of the recent warm days the old settler
had been busy for an hour or two watch-
Ing his wife getting a spot ready in the
garden for early peas, and finally sat
down on the south eide of the barn to
rest. Little Peleg, the grandson, who
bad failed, after persistent efforts, to
drive the family cat in under a deadfall
he had rigged up out of the washtub be-
hind the woodshed, went over and sat
down beside his grandfather. <“Grand-
pop,” said he, **did you ever kill a ele-
phant?”

The old settler looked down over his

at the boy.

“No I didn't."
gors, Revi't ye Pegﬂnhg'd

vn't you? !

83‘1?' ra.“yrephad the old settler,
refillin pipe and looking at Peleg
in mild amazement, ““taggers is curious
gritters, an” to kill "em it takes a feller
Hnt‘:vFot plenty o' ammunition, an’ &
gun with a bar'l th't's very stout an’
very lon&. T rs is a'most ez big ez
the side o’ that hen house ;yonder. Peleg,
an 50 red th't ye kin see 'em a miled or
more, 80 ez 'tain’t no credit to a feller
to

“yn;l:'m killed

lng onlii I‘:III. ‘maé‘ %
v rs hain’t red, n ' said
-ge “*They're mg:kay. p:&d they
much ger than a pig. I seen
st once in a show."

" shows th't's goin’ *bout the
rountry is bad things, Peieﬁ:: said the
pld settler, with a frown of di

't have noune, grandpop,”

“Did ye ever see a pictur’ of a wog-
ﬂ bob, Peleg? ButI mowt know ye
n't *thout astin® ye, fur the last one
th’ were in the country were extincted
g afore graphin’ were ever
thort of, an’ th' wasn't no picturs ever
took o' one. That's onfertnit, too, fur
they'd be cur’ous things to look at now-
a-days. A full grow’ wogﬁlybobstood
high, an’ nnl‘y

iwo feet o'that were legs. But he didn’t
mind it a bit 'cause his legs was short,
fur he had two sets of 'em, one set fur
walkin' an’ one set fur swimmin,” bein’
sight in all. His body were ezsquare ez
s shoe box, 'cept on the top an’ bottom,
thatis, if ye could say that th' were any
lop or bottom to a wogglybob, fur w'en
he were swimmin' the top of him was
the hottom, an' w'en he were walkin’
the bottom of him were the top. The
swimmin' side run to a ahm;g p'int, like
the keel of s row-boat, an’ the walkin’
side of him was kinder roundin’, like
the bottom of a sap trough. He was
sovered all over with stiff hair that
stuck straight out like porkypine’s
guills, "cept on the tip o' the keel side
an' the round o' the sap trough side,
which was both ez bare as a tellygraph
pole. His four swimmin' legs was liia
a snappin’ torkle’s, and w'en he wer’ on
kin' legs, the swimmin' ones laid
down flat 'longside the keel. His four
walkin' legs was like a painter's, and
w’en he were on his swimmin®' side his
walkin' legs laid down flat 'longside the
sap trough. He could raise the four
Ieﬁshe wa’'n’t usin’, though; an' gin-
er'ly did w'en he were mad, so that
lo. see s crazy ol'’ wogglybob tear-
in”  throu, the w like =
painter, with four big snappin torkle's
claws riz in the air on his four upper
corners, were a sight to do yer heart
good. The wogglybob's hesd were a
‘int in nat'ral hist'ry th't none o' the
Eooka hain't got nothin' about. It were
sot on top of & long mneck, an' were
shaped just like a big sledge hammer.
The neck were fastened on hinges where
it- j’'ined the shoulders, an' the animal
sould swing the head up an’ down an’
give a whack with it that'd ha' made a
six-foot blacksmith's helper go off an’
hang hisself. The only use th't the

straight ahead o' the wogglybob, so'i
he could turn it around eogrgu{'s an' see

his way. Theeye glittered an’
so th't in the night time, w'en it were

e a house a-fire.
kind of an eye the
have no trouble to spy out his

wogglybob, an’ it'd slide like a flash o’

a deer or w'at it were, an’, bein’

rough & bar o' soap.
“I ben a callin’ the wogglybob he, but
it were unlv the she one

went ont an’ fotched in the provender.

eur'ons that the she one coul

the buck wogglybob had the bulge on
his wife.

L)ea-pod. or like a big clam sheil.
alves o’ this trough was bone an inch

huntin’, these jaws was open. Soon ez
she killed her game she scooped it up

gether with a snap.
one half o' the trou
slot on t'other side, jist like a bolt, an’
thar the game, w'atever it mowt be,

A stout bone on

trunk. An' the beauty of it were, th®
wa'n't nothin® could unlock that trough
an' get the e out, 'ceptin’ one of
the wogslybo at hum in the den.

the eend o' his snout were a thin bone
th't stuck up like a hog’s tusk. That
bone fitted inter a keyhole in oneside o’
tha huntin' wogglybob's game trouql,
jist over the bolt, an' ez soon ez she
got hum with her load the feller that
carried the key'd slip it in the lock, an’
the bolt'd fly back ez slick ez could be.

“Wull, sonny, I tackled my fust wog-
glybob w'en 1 were unly fourteen years
ol We lived forty miled back in the
woods, an’ one day my pop tol’ me to
cut sticks fur one-legged Jake Gobles,
three miled an’ a quarter away, an’
borry his inch-an’-a-quarter anger, an'
to look out fur wogglybobs.

*If ye let & wogglybob git away with
ye,' said pop, ‘I'll tan ye within an inch
g‘ Jimr-li!e.‘ said he, an’ I knowed he'd

0 it

uy over to Jake's all right, bor-
ried the auger, an' were nlgh on to half
way hum, we'en I thort I'd lay down
under a tree an’ rest. W'ile I were
layin' thar asneekin' ol' wogglybob
sneaked up, an’ “fore I know'd it scoop-
ed me inter its trough, and snap went
the lock onter me. The fust thingI
thort of were the lickin' I'd git if that
animal got away with me, an’ I begun
to beller. I plenty o' room inside
the wogglybob, but it were darker than
mid in a thunder storm. I knowed
by the churnin’ I were gittin' th't 1
were bein’ lu%'Fad to the wogglybob's
den, an’ th't if I didn’t" git out o’ thar
somehow I'd hef to hevea fight when
the trough were unlocked that'd be a
leetle more’'n I could handle. All
of asudden’t 1 thort of the auger,
an' that very second I begun to bore in
the bony bottom o' thattrough. Isoon
got a hole through, but I couldn’t tell
whar the lock were, so's to git a hole
down to the bolt and slide it. I kep'on
borin’ an' borin® till I got a hole three
inches big, an’ I had hopeso’ gittin’ one
big enough to crawl out of an Elve the
animal the slip. Purty soon the wog-
glybob  stop Then I see a lig“;l t
streakin' through the hole I had made,
an' the nex' second areg’larblaze o' fire

P up through it, and the
inside o' that animal were lighter th'n
the Fourth o' July at noon. Ye see,
sonny, the wogglyhob had begun to no-
tice th't sumpin were goin' on out o'
common, an' had shot its eye down
;{hound thar to see \]':‘?t Lhe‘cimu;:iare.

e eye found .the hole, an u
imiide? Quicker'n lightnin plopwe thg
spot whar the bolt were by the light of
the eye; but another scheme struck me,
an' with one slosh 0o’ my jack-knife [
cut the sinner that held the eye plumb
in two, an’ the eye drc:pped on the bot-
tom o' the trough an” went out like a
candle in the wind. I were in the dark
agin, an' now the wogglybob, havin’ no
eve to see, tumbl an’ rolled an’
bounced around ‘like a ton o' rock
slidin' down a mountain, an’ howled!
Jeewhiz, Peleg, How that wogglybob
did howl. In the tumblin’ an’ pitchin®
the lock on the,trough broke. The
jaws flied open, an’out I rolled. It
didn't take me long, sonny, to hammer
the life out'n thatreritter with stuns an’
eclubs, an' I got hym all safe an® sound
with the augur, 'an’ [ didn't git no
uch.)l

Little Peleg's eyes were bigger
than the button .on his grandiather’'s
old coat when the old settler finished.
Before he could put the questions that
he was plainly loaded with, his grand-
father said:
*Yender
think he's guin‘ out to look at them rob-
bin’s nests 'long the creek. I guess th’
han’t no obiection to yer goin’ with
him, sonny.’

Peleg started. The old settler called
him back. *“An’say. Peleg,” said he,
“w'atever ye do, don't mention any
thing to yer gran'mammy 'bout 'wat
ben tellin’ ye. She were sgkeert most
to death by a wogglybob w'en she were
a gal, an’ to mention the name o' one
to her now would throw her into fits, an'
I would’'nt hev M'riar get a fit fur two
dollars, Peleg.”—Ed Moil, in N.Y.Sun.
——t

PASTEUR'S RABBITS.

How the Famous French Savant Obtains
His Hydrophobia Viras.
The operation of inoculating the rab-
bits is done in the following way: A
healthy rabbit is placed on a board ly-
ing on his abdomen; his hind legs are
fastened to two lateral pegs, and the
same is done to the fore pnws. The
hair is cut off his head to the extent of
about half-a-erown. Chloroform is given
until the animal is quite insensible. A
clean incision is made lengthwise with
a sharp bistoury, previously d]Eped ina
solution of carbolic acid. The lips of
the wound are kept apart with an eye
speculum o1 dilator, any blood ismopped
up with fine blotting paper dipped iv
carbolic-acid solution, and a revolving

trephine is placed perpendicularly or

awgg]ﬁbob had fur hammerin’ was to | the bone; in a few turns a small disc of

fetch

is head down agin a perjectin’ | bone of about the size of a threepenny

tump that stuck out a foot or more on | piece is cut through, and extracted with

his chist. That lump, sonny, were the | a curved needle, also disinfected.

butt eend o' the wo

The

Iybob’s tail, an’ | dura mater is thus exposed. A fine

aobody never see thetip eend o' the tail | Pravaz needle is then inserted under the
till the lump were whacked. The tail | membrane, and two or {hree drops of

were hid inside the wogglybob, an’ it! strong virus solution is injected.

The

were the weapon he used in bringin’ | speculum is removed, the skin sewn up,

down his game. He only had one eye,
an’ that were a big un, sot right in the
middle o’ his head, an’ ez long ez it
were in his head he couldn’t turn it to

the ligatures undone, and the rabbit is
allowed to come to, and is placed in hi:
eage. On the seventh day the rabbil
begins to feel the effects of the inocu-

look to neither one side nor t'other. | lation, and dies invariably on the tenth

But the eye weie fastened ontothe eend  day.

of a sinner th't were wound up

Two rabbits are thus inoculated

in the | every day. and two die every day, sc

wogglybeb's skull like a twisted spring. | that a supply of virus is kept up for in.
He vould ontwist that spring w'enever ' ocnlating rabbits and patients.— Londor
he wanted to, an’ it'd shoot in the air! Lancel. .

an’ carry the eye up with it clean above
the trecs, if the wogglybob wanted to
take n good look 'round the country.
Wen the
duty like
1 twistel to spo over
s Blibok  acl

wich way,

————— . ——

—Application for divorce has been
made Ly a Lewiston (Me.) coupls, who,

eye wore sent out on picket it is said, did not eachange words for
tinl. it conld be turned nearly s gquarter of a centory, until

month ago, They lived In tho yguly

bs spruog beuse all the while,

how the land laid "fore he ventured on
glared

sinmg up out’'n the woods, it'd shine
i Waull, with this
wogglybob didn't

e,
an’ then he'd steal onter it like a cat.
He'd back up to it fore the game
know'd it, an’ we'n he were ez nigh ez
three foot to it, whack! 'd come the
bammer hehd down -on the hump on
the chist whar the but eend o' the tail
were, an' thgt'd knock out the hull
length o' tail that were hid inside the

lightnin® inter the game, wuther it were
es
hard ez iron an’ sharp ez a skewer, it'd

through Mr. Deer like a buckshot

at done the
huntin’. The he one were a lazy var-
mint, an’ laid in his den w'ile his mate

Natur’ had rigged up the woﬁglybob 80
n't git at
the game she ketched till she had

carted it to the den whar the he one
were waitin' fur huar, an’' thar's whar

*The sap-trough side o' the she wog-
glybob opened on the bend jist like a
The

thick, an' w'en the wogglybob were

in the trough, an'the jaws come to-

slipped inter a

were locked up in the trongh ez snug ez
if it had been stowed in a spring-lock

goes Bill Simpson, Peleg. I,

—
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Incildent Thereto.

The Day as Viewed from
Polntsa—The Spartan Mother—* Young
America” Let Loose —Ths Con-
ventlonal Plenie.

July is again at
hand—the plain, unvar-
nished “Fourth."” To
every native-born or

§

this great and glorious

land of the brave and

home of thefree-born ea-
gle, there 1a no day in the calendar fraught
with so much and ro diverse interest.
There is no use talking, the Fourth of
July double-discounts any thing in the
tine of & holiday yet familiar to the
American mind. It is on the Fourth of
July only that the American heart makes
itsa most formidable demonstrations ol
patriotism and “shows up what itcan do.”
And the American heart, by the way—not
to speak boastlully—is capable ol consid-
erable. All it wantes is » chance; and that
chance the Fourth affords.

The Fourth presents as many different
phascs as the moon, according to preju-
dices, favorable or otherwise, through
which it isobserved, and thess depend large-
Iy upon the age, nerves and property in-
volved of the person conducting the ob-
servation. Some, it must be confessed, do
not possess that patriotic epirit which
should temper their judgment. Many, it
is possible, look upon the nationai day as
a necessary evil—as grievous as the re-
turn of & lady’s birthday alterforty; some
hnil ita npproach as the harbinger of ex-
guisite delight—the glad tidings of great
loy; while many, itis probable, diligently
strive to persuade themselves thatitisa
blessing in disguise, deluding themselves
with the fanciful fdea that somewhere in
this holiday thers lurks an indescribable
plensure which only the continuous *‘fizs™
ol “squibs” and other distracting agents
prevent them from discovering. To such
ns thus make a chimera of Fourth of July
jovm, it is scarcely necessary to remnrk
that their expectations are never realized;
the delusive vail ol powder-smoke and sul-
phurous odors scarce ever rises sufficiently
to reveal the hidden joys or dispel the
Flusion.

To those who look upon this glorious
anniversury merely as an aggravated
outbreak of feeling and fire-crackers, It is
probable that no class is more conapicu-
cus than mothers. The regulation Ameri-
ean mother, it may be said without ex-
aggerntion, ooks upon the Fourth as a
terror, a sort of epidemic of punk, pow-
der und disfigured small-boys; or an im-
personated destrover ol youth, sissling
with hot breath and red rockets, going
ebout with ‘“nigger-chasers,” and hor-
rible gun-wads, seeking small-boys to de-
vour.
the instrumenis of destruction used by
this boy-exterminator, it can not be de-
nied, are somowhat vague; she does not
know whether it be punk or gun-wads
that constitute the most formidable
demolishers of boyish thumbs and ears,
or whether it be *‘squibs" or 'torpe
doea that most insidiously puoncture
the youthful flesh and despoil the
comeliness of the childish coun-
tenance, but she has an idea that
any ol the fiery mediuma through
which the exuberance of the Young Ameri-
can finds vent are wretched abominations,
likely to “'go off” at any moment, and she
abhors them accordingly. In this, it must
be - admitted with chagrin, the=American
mother does not entertain that noble and
unselfish devotion to country thut actuated

THE SFARTAN MOTHERS,

who held it to be grand lor their offspring
to lose their ears, fractore their limba,
spill their blood, and in extreme cases,
even get killed, and be brought home on
shields (for they didn't use shutters in
those days) dead—dead lor their country.
Mothers at the present day have entirely
eschewed the fascinating pleasure of giad-
l¥ letting their sons die—even on the
Fourth. What is true of American moth-
ers is largely true ol American fathers.
The primitive love of country sesms to
bave waned in the human heart. That
grand and heroic devotion to one's native
land, which, in the days ol traditional
poetry and song, prompted men to yield
their lives on the altar of their country,
to hew their ways into the thickest ol the
fight, and there, sinking exhausted in pools
ol blvod, give up the ghost at the shrineof
patriotism, or mow a swath through
battling columns and die protecting the
body of a fallen chiei or king—ia no longer
emulnted by fathers in real life, in their
own persons, nor is it looked upon with
especinl Invor by them when exhibited by
sony; indesl, in moat cases, it appears to
have become distasteful to fathers to see
their sond shoot off their ears and maim
thewmselves in working off, with cannon and
crnckers, the wild frenzy ol their patriotic
devotion.

011 maids and old bachelors—two classes
of peaple totally unlike and yet in whom
there appears a straunge analogy—are,
equally, with fathers and mothers, averse
to Fourth-ol-Julys. The explanation ol
their disaffection probably lies in the
factthat their temperaments won't stand
the racket.

To tell the truth, the plensures of Fourth
of July seem, to the greater part ol the
race, idenlistic and illusory; there is a sort
of effort to get some fun out of what isu't
a4 bit funny. It is like fooling with an
electrical machine. So that the only por-
tiom of the population to whom the
Yourth of July comes with real unadulter-
sted delight is the young—and this means
especially

THE BO TS,

Christimns is more properly the girls’
holidoy, but the Fourtheminently belongs
to the boys. There is no doubt that in
the Fouarth of “Young America"
finds a Tullness of joy—un illimitable, ab-
sorbing satislying pleasure—that knows
That this joy is peculiar
to and inseparable from the day itsel ia
manifeat from the fact that there is not a
cent's worth of lun in firing fire.crackers
the day wufter the Fourth, and the only
enjoyment that attachea to it a wesk or
20 Loore in in anticipation ol the surpass.
mg joy to come. Thia anticipation is like
thut which precédes o plenic or 0 school
yhention, nuly wpgnifed te ghout She
fourundryd i §+fd s

July

no counterpars

THE “GLORIOUS FOURTH.” |

Thoughts, Serious and Faocetious

Many Stand-

naturalized citizen of

The average female's conception of

There never was & boy vebin the foll
vigor of a boy's tireless physical possibili-

morrow was going to be the Fourth, and
who did not wish further that every day
for a week was going to be a “Fourth,”
making a sort ol series of parental “terrifi-
eations” and juvenile hilarities. (It is
scarcely necessary to remark that thero
never was a parent who did not heave »
sigh and thank his or her stars that the
Fourth was salely over.) Il some boy
could have been & boy from the first
Fourth of July celobration up to this one-
hundredgand-tenth recurrence ol the na-
tional patriotic convulsion, it is perfectly
safe to assert that that boy would have
lost not a single iota of his joy in the cele-
bration, and would come up fresh and
smiling (if he hadn't got killed off) to this
anniversary, as ready and sager to “ram
down,” *‘‘touch off,"” etc., as he was the
first day he ever ‘Jet one go off in his
- hand.”
;-—:@ Notwithstanding
=] * our ancestors are
wont to tell us
that they knew
nothing of fire-
crackers and torpe-
doea, but used to
amuse and maim
themselves with
anvils and blander-
busses, or flint-
locka, while the
smaller children
amused themselves
with slices of gin-
ger-bread and
lumps ol brown
BUZAT; We Are prone
to believe that they
must have known
something of the
joys that lie coiled
up in a pin-wheel,
or, atleast, if these
were foreign to
their acquaint-
ance that they
must have found a
joy somewhat like
that of the modern
boy, who, at two
a. m. of the morn-
ing ol “the glori-
ous,”  stealthily
climbs thestaircase to the village church
beliry and, with a half dozen companions,
startles the slumbering town with the dis-
cordant poals ol the cracked bell, and
then flecs with precipitate haste and
boisterous laughter, to hide away, and by
and by venture back again to wake the
echoes, growing bolder and bolder when
no one comes, until at last, with perfect
unreastraint, he shivers the air until the
sun comes up, and, by rousing to life of
day the village peopls, dispels the lun that
consisted solely in the mischiel. Our an-
ceators enjoyed this sport; so did we; so
do our boya now, though in the city they
are mostly deprived of it
In another respect the Fourth is great.

—
—_—
—

DAY OF FICNICA.
The writer remembers sucl: a day.
Sunday-school—the one that Jones
longed to—was going to have one.
Jones said:

“Now, Jonesie, dear, we'll go and take
the children—it'll ba such a nice change lor
the little loves.”

Jones agreed, and said “picnics were his
strong-hold.”

8o they gotup at five o'clock in the
morning, got the children vuton their pins
—thers were saven, all under twelve years
and fixed them all up nice.

Jones combed their hair, tied the baby's
sash, put on his white pants and vest,
took the youngest of the family incum-
brances on his arm and a basket in his
hand with Zachuriah hanging onto the
handle; Mra. J. lollowed in his wake wilh
a young Jones under each wing and a
sweet amile on her lace, and they started
{or the train, the rest ol the youngJoneses
skirmishing wlong the flanks. Mrs. Jones
saw & man runoing, so she got nervous,
“knew they would be late,” nnd they all
ran for it. ¥

Arrived at the depot, Jonea waa hot, the
starck was Iading from his collar, and
they lound tuat the traindidn’t leave for fil-
teen minutes. They got seated, the chil-
dren scattering over the whole side o! the
car. Just as Jones had got settled down
to cool and wipe the perspiration from his
brow, and the bell was ringing lor the
train to start, Mri. Jones discovered
that she had forgotten the tickets, Zach-
ous was out on the platform, and Maria
had her finger sgueesed in the window.
Jones made a dive for Zacheus and dis-
concerted the prevender basket; Mra.
Jones “hit for" Maria and knocked her
hat out of the window, while Nebuchad-
nezzar cried nod jumped up and down on &
fat lady's toes. But at lust they got ad-
justed; Jones snatched Zacheus into the
train, Mry. Jones found the tickets in her
hand and Nebuchadnezzar sat down in an
old lady's lap.

When they arrived at the park Joues
got together the basket, the shawls and
parasols, with the exceptioa of some they
afterward found at the railroad office in
the civy. Mrs. J. took the children in tow,
except three that fled out of the other end
ol the ¢car and got lost in the crowd. As
Jones got on the platiorm he discovered
Zacharinh balancing on a plank that
crossed the ditch and heard Mrs, Jones
shriek:

“For Heaven's eake, Zacheus, come out
from under that car!™

The
be-
Mrs.

Jones was never so put out in hia life
and yelled, with his hair standing on end
and blood in his eye:

“Zunchariah, climb out of that ditch, or
I'll tan your infernal little skin,” and then
he stond Zacheus on his head for about a
minute.

But when they reached the grove and
Jones had got n halter on Zncheus, and
they found a nice shady place where the
sun would sirikegsurer than guns in about
filteen minutes, Jones began to feel easier
in his mind and sat down to view the situ-
ation, just wherr somehody had spilled
some lemonade; hat it did not matter—he

got vight np, snd only swore, M, Tones
ool pnpkin smed nusde the grease stuin
-ne Lis Wit vesrior nbdit U 0oy squure

ties who did not wish “by gol,” that to-

] Then ke stood up in the sun to et his

pants dry, and said:

“By George, Mre. Jones, Fourth-ob
Julys ain't what they're cracked upto—
Grent Scott! there's Nebuchadnes—" snd
he hauled him, heels first, out of the lem-
onade tub that the Sunday-school super-
intendent was attending to.

"But they did have a nice, regular pienic
dinner. Mrs. Jones spread the cloth, in the
middle of which the chow-chow had depos-
jted itkeell. Jones made the lemonade—
“he was n regular screamer wt that,” he
said—and put a bucket of water around
two lemons. Then he strained the flies oud
of the milk and fished the spiders out of
the ice ¢ream. Then Mra. Jones made him
put on his coat “to comes to the table, of
course,"”” and they all sat down cross-
legged and uncomfortable and had & most
delicious feast ol pickles and cake, fce
cream and sardines. When it came time
to go home Zacheus and Nebuchadneszar
had run away, and somebody said they'd
gone swimeming, which threw Mrs. Jones
into spasmms and cold chills into Jones.

But he set Mrs. Jones to picking up the
things while he went to find the boys,
whom he found all right, except that
Zacheus had burned the knee out of his
best pants with & “squib," and Nebuchad+
nezzar had left his coat somewhere.

They reached the train ten minutes after
oeverybody else had got there, and had to
stand up all the way home, Jones with his

back against the door to keep Zacheus
from riding on the platiorm, while that
hopeful was riding on the other one.

The baby cried all night with the jeo-
cream colic, and Jones swore he'd nevergo
to another Fourth of July picnie, “so help
him."

Baut, nevertheless, ho probably will.

GOING A-FISHING.

A Plain Hint to Wise Young Men with
Sporting Propensities.

The fishing season is thoroughly in
force at present, and the efficient and ex-
perieaced liar emergea from his lair and
takes udvantage of the occasion.

Man who is born of woman {requently
goes forth im the morning to the seques-
tered spot where fish are suppossd to wait
in anticipation of death,

He sits there patiently all day amid the
mosquitoes and rattlesnakes and anac-
ondas and poisoned mnettles and red agta
that chew holes in him and li dhat
crawl into his boots until he wishes he
was dead; and over him big trees band,
from the branches 6f which green worms
fall on him and crawl down his spine,
and then he throws a rock at a cow which
is coming toward him, and the rock falls
in a becs’ neat, and the bees follow him
up and camp on him and dig caves in his
eyes until he stands on his head and howls.

And-at night he gathers up the three
inch scrub fish he has caught and rubs
mud in his ears to take out the bee stingm,
and shakes thesnnkes outof his pants, and
fishes the lizards from under his collarand
starts for home.

He swears by Baint Bugo that he will
never go fishing again, and he doesn't—
until thenexttime. And then the same old
circus occurs again, and it is followed by
the same stern vow.

Young man, if you musl go fishing. use
some judgment. Don't goto the woodsor
to the water; go to the fish market.—S¢.
Louis Whip.

SURVIVED THE SHOCK.

How a Rich Lover Won the Girl Who Had
] Jilted Him.

A tall man with o somber look on his
lace entered Major Mackelvane's private
office, and stammered:

“Major, I have most unpleasant tidings
to communicate; try and nerve yourself?"

“What is it? My house on fire?"

“No, Major, worse; Iar worse. Your
danghter—my dear sir, prepare yoursell—
your daughter has brought disgrace on
your proud house by eloping with the
gurdener.” .

“She haa, eh? Take a cigar with me—
I'm going to have a holiday. That
gardener she refused three weeks ago
when he was an honored guest, worth
eight hundred thousand dollars, so he dis-
guised himsell with a hoe and a straw hat,
wnd inside of two hours she asked him to
olope with her. 1 desire to say hurrah.”"—
St. Louis Whip.

The Profit in Fralt.

Brown (to his wife)—Did you notice that
old woman on the corner with a baskst of
apples?

Mrs. Brown—Yes.

Brown—She has stood on that corner
every day for ten years with her basket ol
apples. How much do you suppose she is
worth?

Mra. Brown—H—m!

lars?
Brown—No.
Mra. Brown—A hundred thousand?
Brown—XNo.
Mrs. Brown—A million? 8he can't be
worth more than a million, John?
Brown-—Not a cent, and she owes for the
basket.—N. Y. Sun.

A thousand dol-

Worse Than Consclienoe.

Galveston, Tex., is much infested with
mosquitoes, which are almost as big as
English sparrows, and whose sting causes
the sufferer to imagine that a honey bee
bas strolled over an exposed portion of
his body. They make almost as much
racket as a girl playing on the piuno.
With this explanation the reader may
comprehend the point ol the lollowing:

* What," asked a Galveston Sunday-
school teacher, “is that invisible power
that preventa the wicked man from sleep-
ing, and causes him to toss upon his pil-
low?"

“Bkeeters!” shouted the bad boy at the
foot of the class.—Texas Siftimgs.

Galileo Was Dead.

A very dull man, by some chance, sat
down to a dinner given by a circle ol na-
tronomers. When the wine began to flow
he arose and proposed the health of Gili-
leo. A friend pulled his coat sleeve and
whispered that he was dead. “Gentle-
men," said the dull man, with moistened
ayes and a tremor in his voice, “my Iriend
has just conveyed to me the startling
intelligence that Galileo ia dead. I move
that resolutions ol respect be drawn up
and passed by this body, and & copy of
them, torether with a letter of condolence,
be sent to the stricken widow.""—Goodall's
Sun.

No More Swearing for Him.
“You eny the trout weighed
pounds?”™

“Yes, sir; it was the biggest trout Lever
anw."”

*And it got away [rom you?"

“Yea."

“Will you take an oath to that?"

“I'll take no more oaths; [swore enough
about it when it got away.”— Yonkers
Statesman.

ten

A Nataral Concluslon.

Cora (reading)—Here's o story of adog
that knew when it was time to bring the
shecp hume by looking st the elock. What
Lind of & dog do you think it wus?

Morritt (ambings -A wutvhdog, 1 sip-
pon =St dgwi '

USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.

—Rye bread is a common feed for
horses in Belgium and Germany.

—The butter supply can be increased
by frequent stirring of the cream.

—Blow up throngh a lamp chimney,
not down, to extinguish the g.l.ght wil
out T.

—Remember that animals can not tell
you of their pains. Watch for symp-
toms of illness.

—The restoration to fertility of im-
poverished farms may he accomplished

thmg_ix-glggm_rlngnndfeedingd live

—We have always ndvised againstthe

urchase of incubators of any and every

d but the good old hen.—Colman's
Bural World.

—Manure is 88 necessary to success-
ful farming as an engine to a steamshi
oras fuelto a locometive; and the
amount of discussion on the saving and
use of manures shows that their i Tt
ance is well understood by intelligen
cultivators.— Western Rural.

-—-D;. J?hn_ H. Jamar, Cecil, Md.,
says of ‘“forging" horses: “We s
gest driving your horse barefooted “ng;
cure for forging. It succeeded perfect-
ly with us. First use him very little,
but ually give him as much work
on the road as usual. If his feet weal
and become a little tender, put on toe
tips—‘half-moon shoes,’ not over foor
inches long. He will not overreach,
and the forging will stop.™

—Rhubarb, a much despised dish by
many, can be made very delicious if
cooked in this way: Wash it, cut it up
in inch pieces, place in a stone crock,
cover well with white sugar, using no
water whatever, and place it in the
oven to bake about twenty-five min-
utes. In making pies of it use strips
across the top for a change. Even s
change in the a; rance of food some-
times makes it taste better.—Bosion
Budget.

—All trees and shrubs should be
properly labelled. The labels that come
on the trees from the nursery should not
be relied on, as the names soon wash
off. Sheet zine, cutin the form of a
long tape wedge, makes the best
cheap label we know of, being inde-
structible, easily applied, and can never
injure the tree if rightly put on. This
is done in the easiest ible way
merells' coiling the tapering end aroun:
a small branch several times, and thus
it will yield to the increase of size. The
writing may be done with a common
lead pencil, and will increase in distinet-
vess with time. —N. ¥. Telegram.

HAY BARRACKS,

The Importance of Having Some Kind
of Protection for the Hay Crop.

Clover is hard to keep in stack. On
well regulated farms there is but little
tame hay but what is more or less
mixed with eclover. When clover is
once fairly established on the farm it is
difficult to keep meadows clear of it,
even if one wanted to. Timothy meadow
will produce more timothy hay to have
one-third of the crop clover. The latter
keeps the soil loose, mellow and damp,
and the timothy makes heavier crop.
If therefore the hay be one-third clover
it is almgst impossible to stack it so it
will keep successfully. But hay which
i lhoroughli' cured and kept safely
is far better for any class of animals, if
it be at least one-third clover. It
therefore highly important that farmers
should have some kind of protection
for their hay. A good barn iI; the best
for such a purpose. But that is costly.
Sheds or barracks can be made cheaply.
One twenty feet ml::m and twenty feet
high, with a movable roof, will do very
well without boarded sides. Such a
barrack will hold twenty tons of hay,
and with a horse fork can be easily
filled twenty feet high.

The cost of a hay barrack of this kind
will be paid for the first year in the bet-
ter keeping of twenty tons of hay. The
roof should be made as light as possible,
so that it can be raised and lowered, as
it is filled or emptied. It should be light
enough so that one man can raise or
lower a corner at a time, at his con-
venience. Without this it will have to
be boarded up, as the rain or snow
would blow under the roof. But if the
roof is raised as it is filled, in haying a
load can be put in at any time, as it is
in a barn, and then it is safe.

And when hay is part clover, as it al-
ways should be, great care and
ju ent have to be exercised to have
the hay cured just right, and when it is
right, it should go immediately to the
barn or shed, as mixed hay can not be
saved, successfully in cock in a rain. So
it is important to have a place
where hiy can be stored just as soon as
it is ready. Nearly half of all hay ecut,
when it is stacked is spoiled. Where
clover is, the water will run in—it will
spoil in for some inches all over the
stack, and a considerabe of a layer at
the bottom is worthless. And when a
stack is opened in winter or summer to
feed, is at the mercy of the weather
which is always of the worst character
at the wrong time.

Or, if gou do not like the barracks,
make shells with stationary roofs. They
can be twenty feet wide and as long as
desired. It should be sloped all one
way, and if covered with boards made
ﬁretty steep. It is best to have the

ighest side face the east, as the heavy,
dashing showers seldom come from that
direction. 1If the hay settles after put
im, it would be better to put on boards
extending fron§ the roof down to the
hny, to protect it.—Des Moines (la.)
Register.
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LEARNING HOUSE-WORK.

Advantages Derived by Girls from Serving
an Apprenticeshlp in the Kitchen.

If mothers educated their daughters
to think ‘more honorably of house-work,
we would not have so many inefficient
house-keepers, but if the mother is effie-
ient in the control of her home, she had
rather do the whole than have the
trouble of teaching her daughters, for-
getting that this is an injustice to them as
well as to herself, and she can no more
neglect this part of their education than
she can neglect their education from
books; and they should be taught to
understand that to be an adept in the
art of sewing, plain or otherwise, is as
great an accomplishment as music and
painting; not that I underrate these lat-
ter accompl skments, but I consider the
former as ¢cual to them, und it seems
strange to me that mothers are so blind
to this most essential part of their
daughters' education.

When we contemplate the many un-
happy homes made so by the incapacity
of their mistresses, our best instincls
convince us that the training of our
girls is absolutely wrong. Ionce heard
a farmer's daughter say to her mother
the week before she was married, *1
have never made a loaf of bread or
cake,”” and she was twenty-three at that
time and her intended was a farmer,
and the mother was well assured that
the danghter would have to be her own
housekeeper.

But even in the case of dividing the
care of the houschold with servants the
discipline is better when the lady has a
practical knowledge of how things
should be done, and the length of time
required in the performance of certain
duties. If she has a knowledge of these
facts she will be a more kind and pa-
tient mistress.

While I believe that our girls should
be proficient in every department ol
lenrning, I rhink also that they should
bat taught the importance of serving an
appranticeship in the kitchen at the
peie (ime~-Fraoiical Farmeri

1

PLEASANT WORK.

Why the Washington NFith Reservoir Is
Cleansed with Unusual Thoroughneas.
Immediately in front of the Capitol,

on the west side, is a large fish reser-

voir. It is probably sixty feet long by
thirty-five feet wide on the average, and
is probably eighteen feet deep at the
upper end and fourteen feet deep at the
lower end. It is shaped like an egg, is
built of stone, and catches the surplus
water from the springs beneath the eap-
ital which supply the inhabitants with
drinking water. An fron spout pours
the mrgplus water into the reservoir in
& constant stream. There is a large
variety of fish in the reservoir, and lean-
ing a the rails which surround it
may be seen, at nearly all times of the
day, a crowd of spectators, for thewater
is s0 transpavent that the fish may be
seen at any depth.

week a body of laborers were en|
for two or

ree days cleaning out

reservoir. The 'ztcr was %ll.l'ﬂﬂi off
and the fish taken out and placed in
vats. The bottom of the reservoir is
covered with stone and cement, bat
on top of that was found a mucous, a
slime of mud, moss and leaves, proba-
bly three inches deep. The tect of
the hospital said that during the process
of cleaning the reservoir, although the
work was very heavy and nnplaluﬁ
none of the duties about the bospi
were performed with r zeal and
pleasure by the workmen. The reason
of this was, he said, that the man who
cleaned out the filth often found a
deal of valuable treasure in it.
tors and tatives are often seen
to throw dimes and nickles and fancy
buttons and scarf pins into the pool to
see the fish dart after them. The
reservoir is cleaned out about every
three months and there i3 found
ited at the bottom of it almost a of
these little trinkets which are thrown
into it, and occasionally the workmen
receive very valuable ‘‘tips" for their

labors. On one

ex occasion,
it is said, a ring and three or
four five-dollar gold -pieces were found
among the valuables. 'T'hey

had evi-
dently been cast into the mis-
ta.ke.y— Washington Cor. mmomuu

BOLD ORIGINALITY.

Contracted With tho Tiresome Monopoly
of © place P

Itis an old story that us and
madness are nearly allied. Assuredly
they do not often occur side by side, or
in succession, in the same families. The
son or brother of a person who commit-
ted suicide, or was otherwise disordered
mentally, may be & genius. It is no
exaggeration to say that there is hardly
evera man of genius who has not in-
sanity or nervous disorder of some form
in his family. In orderto go mad or
to bea genius the person must be origi-
nal—that is to say, must have s consti-
tutional dissatisfaction with things as
they are, and an u t im to get
off the beaten t of thought and
feeling of which ninety-nine persons
out of a hundred go oontanwg.!l!y all
their lives. 1t is surprising, when we
take notice of it, what pure automata
most persons are. They say, think,
feel and do the same things by the same
way day after day, like so many par-
rots, or just as if they were so many
organic machines. ere any one to
amuse himself by taking train from
London in different directions, and
alighting at so many towns or villages
i%ty or a hundred miles from it, about
the same hour of the day, what would
he k:baa;v;? He wo\tﬂd ottslsen'a the
cocks and hens goin the same
sort of cacklin gmn%d mugcmwings. and
scratch'ngs; the dogs performing the
same kind of sniffings, and pro:ﬁngn.
and barkings, in exactly the same way;
the children crawling and squalling,
running, playing and quarrelling in the
same way, and making exactly the same
sort of cries and ejaculations; the men
and women lounging, s.untering and
gossiping, and do'ng or saying, inside
or outside their houses, the same things
in the same way. Hec would observe
the acts of animal and hnman life, al-
though more varied; to be almoust as
mechanically constant as those of so
many machines, and miiht' perhaps,
conciude that man does himself more
than justice, or does such little creatures
as ants and bees less than justice, when
he exalts his reason so much above their
inslinets.— Forinightly Review.

—The English court for crown cases
rescrved has just decided a curious point
in eriminal law. One man aimed a blow
at another, but missing him strock and
wounded a woman. e was tried for
striking the woman and found guilty by
the jury. It was admitted that he did
not intend to strike her, and that the
blow was purely accidental. The court
sustained the conviction. Lord Cole-
ridge explained that the prisoner “in-
tended to do an unlawful act, and in
doing it he inflicted the injury. The
intent to injure a particular person is
not required.” That is, the offense is
made out if the assailant purposely and
maliciously strikes at one person but
hits another.

—There are three kisses in the world
of miscellancous kisses which may be
counted true—the kiss the mother Light-
ly lays upon her baby’s dewy lips, the
kiss the mother gives her boy as he go+s
forth into the world, and the kiss we
press upon the still, pale lips of the
dead. All the rest are like the straw-
berries in the bottom of the basket—to
mnkvn on suspicion.—Chicago Jour-

—Madness in cattle was onee su
to arise from a distemper in the
internal substance of their
furious or mad eattle had their horns
bound with straw.

THE MARKETS.

CincanxATi, June
L1VE BTOUK- Cattle-Commo| L] §
a

Cholee Butchers...........
HOGE—Common. .....c... v
Good Packers, ........
BHEEP—Good to cholce
FLOUR—Family........ ..
GR.%EINE—W heat—No. 2 red
0.
" Corn—No. 2. mixed..
Oats—No. 2 mixed .
Rye—No, 2
HAY—Timothy No. 1.... v
TOBACCO—Medium Leaf..... e
Good Leaf . i..... «......
PROVISIONS—Pork—Mess
Lard—Prime steam.....
BUTTER—Cholee Dalry.
Ohio Cresmery ... ... s
APPLES—Prime. .....c.cvu... 2
POTATOES—new, per barrel.... 2
NEW YORK.
FLOUR—State and Western....
GRRATN —-Wheat—No. 2 Chicago
NOo. Zred.... ovccevivivemns
Corn—No.2 mixed.... o=
QOats—mixed........... =
PORK—Mo88.........000000 o
LARD—Western steam. ... ....
CHICAGO.
FLOUR—Wisconsin winter
GRAIN—Wheat—No. 8 8pring..
No.2Ch Bpring
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BALTIMORE.
FLOUR—Family..... i
@RAIN—-Wheat—No. 2...
. T

S8—Po
Lard—Reflned..... .. .. e
CATTLE—First quality...
HOBS .....
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INDIAKAPOLIS.
Wheat—No. 2red......ccucenienn. §
Corn—mix s

Onte—mixed ... .oovovuiimns oen
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